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, Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

W <Jit4r ^ A 'f tl,inJw fmct Madanst-I* the winds \y efterly that 

£.*#*. South, weft. 

C^fWr-When I was borne, the vviode was North, 

Ltex^w aft Co ? 

Jfer.My father, as Nurfe faith, didneuer feare.but erred 
good fea-men to the faylers , galling his Kingly hands haiL 
ropes, and clafping to the Maft. endured afea that almoft burft 
the dccke. 

Leon* When was this ? 

Mar. When I was borne, nen cr was wanes nor wiride more 
violcntjand from the ladder tackle /ivafhes off acanuas dymtt 
ha.faithone, wilcouc? aid witha dropping induftry theyskipe 
from flerne tofternc:the Boat-fwaine whiftles,and the Matter 
cailcs and trebles their confuflorr. 

Leon. Comedy your prayers* 

Mar. What nacane you ? 

Leon If you require a little fpace for prayer, I grant it pray, 
but be not tedious, for the Gods ate quickeof care, and I am 
fworne to do my worke with haft e* 
lAIsr Why .will you kill me ? 

jtrew.To farisfie my Lady. 

May. Why would Ihe baueme kild now ? as I can remember 
by my troth , Ineucr did her hurt in all tnylife,I ncucr fpake 
bad word, nor did illturne to any .• lining cearurebelceue nee 
now,I neuer kild a Motifc, nor hurt a Flic : I trod vport a worme 
once againft my will, but I wept fa r it. How haue I offended* 
wherein my death might yecld her any profit*, or tny life imply 
her any danger? 

LeonMy Commiffion is not to reafon ofthe deed, but doo’t. 

Mar. You will noedoo’t for all the world, I hope: you ate 
well fauoured,and your look es fore- fbcw you hauc a very gea- 
lle heart, I faw you lately when yott caught hurt in part tag 
two that fought : good-footb it ftjewd well in you, do lb now, 
yoar Lady fcckes my life, tome you bccwccne, and faue poorc 
me the weaker. 

Leon. I am florae, and will difpatch. 

Eater 



ftridtsTrince efXytt. 

Enter Fhretei, 

*firat i . Hold vilaiue. > 

rZ j 1 Halfe'pM * maws.Kalfe put.C.mc to ta» her 
fodaincly* Enter Leonine. 

carry her aboard, if fhec remain?. 

Whom they haue rauifht, tnuft be flauie. ^ 

Enter the three Baud** 

Pander, Beale. 
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lants, wee loft too much money this matt, by being too wench- 
leffe 

Baud. We were neuer fo much out of creatures , wee haue but 
poore three,and they can doe bo more then they can do, and they 
with continuall afidoa are as good as rotten, f 

•Pander. Therefore lets haue frefh ones what ere w ee pay for 
them, if there be not a confcience tobcufde in euery trade, wee 

ftiall ucuer profpei'- . , , 

Band. Thou faieft true , tis not cur bringing vp of poore ba- 

ftards, as I tbinke I haue brought feme cleucn. 

Boult. \ toekuen and brought them dowtie agame. 

But fhall I fearch the market ? , , , 

Baud. What clfe man ? the fiuffe wee haue a ftroog wmde will 
blow it to pieces, they are lb pittifull toddtn. 

•pander. Thoufaift truc^erstwovnwbolfomcin comcience, 
the poore Th?Anftluoni*n is dead that lay with the little fl^ggedge 
•Boult. I fbee quickly poupt him, fhee made him roaft-tneate 
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